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@ 1. C: At eloven o'clock on the
{ the 1+t we set forth to witness the
dion which was to take place at two
g Vet though so early, we found others
aul were obliged to wait in our car-
e o e than half an hour befure we
il enter the House pf Lovds T found that
ot was one oeb .‘ﬂ*il‘ll]llt‘. both ﬁlrmu-
die Dritliant s dy, sod' the augus
crvtnony o it was near the thrope, yet com-
sunded” w view of every part of the splendid
! il|l.... .:,-.Ji. rv was soom filled with ludies, all in
| pess, jewels, lowers, and plumes, Many ol
Ve sont ol the Peors were also filled 1:)‘ their
Loble wives and fuir daughters, most superbly
. Oh! the glory of thuse

Iy In

Lirdore 1=

wily wr r.n\'r\l
cocides, pivalling the blue of Italian
o Foglish tields, the bloom ol
the purple and gold of
wi=! Oh! the oxquisite beauty
fit to make Flora die of enyy, and

i1l TS, L y
catdoie Nature in o thousand unimaginable

forue ! OB the ol drooping-downiness of
costiy pMuases ! Oh! the proud flashing, the

sestmshle splendor of old hereditary jewels—
the sapphire, which seems to enshrine some
seone, celestin] soul—the emerald, restless with
e imprisoned ggirit of the ©vasty deep "—
pearks of such liquid purity as the white bead-
o towmn shaken from the locks of Venus—
ihies of 4 joyous, luscious l"il']llh!.‘kl, like wine-
[ppings from the goblet of Bacchus—garnets
{0 deep. durk, less festive than sorrowful hue,
i« they were hardened blood-drops from the
feart of Niobe—and diamonds, giving out o
Lnnghty regal glaam, as they were frozen tears,
Lo angered Juno's eyes,

Ve ou matter of conrse, | saw many of the
[ipest specimens of English aristocracy —
women of strong and healthful, yet delicate
unl elegant ..t-};un‘mmiun—'—wumeu ol refined
CEpressin and Iugh- bred air, whose noble hlood
owed vl not alone in their prondly-horne
leds wnid delicate bands, but was eloguent in
cory moton Bat, a8 n faithful cheonicler, 1
s ad that there were some, whom, were it
ot Tor theie wearing the titles and coronets of
Do outaile barbarian,” like myselt,
woulld bein danger of confounding with the
Culgar herd—some who neither wore their lady-
Tod regnant on their brows, nor revealed its

dtuess and grace i manner and movement :

vitis well that the “ Red Book ™ is explicit
o the point of their claims. Among those
onspieions tor plagunee and loveliness were
the voune Duchess of Northumberland and
Lidy Clementing: Villiers, the famous eourt
Lowuty. That most magnificent of matrons,
Dachess of Sutherland, waa not present.
Poward one w'elock the Peers began to come
e Lust, eladd i their erimson robes of state.
Fliey ure w noble and retined-looking set of
et tuken ws 4 whole ; but some there are so
decidedly plelinn in the outward, one on be-
¢ them recalls old stovies of eradle ex-
soscor feols amaged at the measureless
wearanee of Nuture, in fashioning of common
iy vessels of suely honor—in making the pa-
trician Hesh wnd Blood so marvellously like the
bkt plhyigue of the people.  The Duke of
Cimbridge lus o rotundity of figure, and a
it bloodedness and  fallbmooninesa of face,
v aldermanie than majestic.  But few eyes
Wik on his royal highness, when there slowly
ntered, b (e lote of the throne, o white-haired
Il mun, pale and spare, bowed with years
ol honors, the iero of many battles in many
fnds, the congueror of conguerors, the Duke!
Loaning on the arm of the fair Macchioness
I Donra, e stood, or rather tottered heliwe
the grandest ruin in England. He pres
ity retired, to don his ducul“robuu, and join
e royal party at the entrance, hy the Victoria
tower - Phe pious bishops, in their sumptuous
siwerdotal robies, made a gﬂﬂﬁlj’ show befure
anangodly world,  The judges came, in their
Dk gowns wnid in all the venerable absurdity
ol thetr envrmius wigs,  Mr, Justice Talfo
e poet, s spadl, modest-looking man, was
e estinguished by his.  The foreign minis-
© assehiled, nation after nation, making,
ahen stunding or seated together, u most pecu-
far el pictaresque group. A more gorgeous
tehess ol variousness of costume [ never
PelichE They shone in all colors, and dazzled
with stars and orders, and jewel-hilted swords.
Mhe red Groek cap, richly wrought with gold,
* juntily on olive hrows :m& raven locks
ke bigh above all towered the ugly hlack
s al the Porsinn envoys,  Our minister, Mr
Lawionee was drossed with a quiet, simple

"I""f-;‘"‘*'- bicoming the representative of a re-
Jruhile

In thn
[n:-tlu *

iwn

callery, near me, sat the little Indian
i laly admitted into the  English
. el w.ll._ the Quoen for o HPONEOT. She is
-"r }"""I')'- Wit booking ehild, wod was then
f; crudly loded wity Jewels, Oppuosite lier =at
' " Iil“lltl---uu-- ind ponderays Ill'il'll}l“,h?r father,
aid Pasha, He was mignificently dressed—
:il.“IWI .'llllllf! with n superh Indin shawl: and
diamonds, for the least of which many @ hard
i Christion would sell Lis sogl, gleamed
"]"'l." his swart brow, 1ike etars annd dusk
crening elonds

Lol Redeadule took hin

t geat on the wool-
whk, and sume hysiness

Wi 1lm.]n|tr‘heri noa

tarmed and Tndistinet wiy.  Soon after two

( -Ii' ek, the 2uns announced the arrvival of the

l:r ‘..1! provession - and i a few moments the

ot Hows rose silently to receive her Ma.

\|I-"f~r .' e Queen was conducted by Prince
T nal Ham

ompanied by all the great offi-
I'he long train, horne by ladies,
- PRER, gave o certain stateliness
ot phump, little porson of the fair
ks ‘-..i' ',I.:”’ she l.ugre‘. herself with much dig-
o - grame Prings Albert, it is evident.
' cuinently hundsome, but is now get-
g ”T!-H_' ].'nul 1% 1 little bald. Yot he is a
“anp rn:lr..ul ||-Mp presence,  Her Majosty is
| _.1'|.._|I.|I'“r‘”"”m' and really protty and
et Ssiig woman. T think | never saw
= '1‘, Woetar lll:m_l_mr smile of recognition,

L the | |'I1:I"l" & h": ricnds in_ the gallery—
i nllwllI i !I%.L:.‘“ ! rm.""‘“ n “"Pl‘"i"'l- There
st L 1 Biee of pure womanliness and
: , BUBTHESE Vel s it by no means wanling
"'" mated intelligongn, In short, alter seo-
¥ "-'Ir I| Wl undcestand the loving loy-
" I,. hier 'n'lhl-ll‘: wnidl ean heartily jon in

il '1';""’ oF “ God save the Queen !

MHRIPSEY wore o wplendid tinea of bril-
watched by hracolets, neeklace, and

eorE of state
rentlemen, wod
to tlye

VO pigee

Lieher. Hue saft, hrown hair was dresed
Hey ‘l' ;'“!‘- rilled in the neck. as for riding.
itind |In.1.1»| Aress wag of white satin, Ill"lll‘-d
.r.;,,“_"": : Tiisye overdpes was, of course, of

ey oo oo trimmed with gold and erinine.
Qison o 0ng the Lords to Le seated, the
e anded that her  faithful Com-
o the Lowas be summoned.  The members
PO, Tenole Hovise ure only allowed a nor-
Lt Lt bsee, railed off from the Cham-
Tt thiy g} e gallery, opposite the throne.
Wi o, oon cawe, hucrying and tum-
ty wnd 'I-,’ il want of aristooratio digni-
Cpaky Pliamentary decoram,  While the

apecch, |

b Wi rn-n,din‘ his formal
Fomd upon tho seene, striving to Atamp

Jil
oo . l-'.-:lr?:m:l e Bl e 3 g
Yon rli:l::l:“" hi‘“’iﬁ. ™ 3 / B
Eutﬂlﬂld' Ptf“ﬂ«—-ﬂm M ead of

* @ristocracy, with the emblems
_:",ﬁ..':.,, -
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its exhaustless wealth—eplendidly attired and
decorated officers of state, of the army, and of
the royal household, grouped about the throne,
and her upon the throne.

Throughout the reading of the speech, her
Mujesty listened with a eold, yuiet manner,
<itting perfectly motionless, even to ]!l'l' fingers
{ und eyelids,  The Iron Duke, standing at her
lefe, Tient and tremblad slightly, supporting,
with evident difficalty, the ponderous sword of
state.  Privee Albert sitting, tall and soldier.
like, in his handsome field-marshal’s uniform,
looked nonchalant and serene, and only necd-
od his meerschaun, to make up o perfect pie-
tare of German placidity. The Farl of Derby
hield the crown on its crimson cushion, groce-
fully, like an sccomplished waiter presenting
an ice. That erown smote on the eye, with
its intoleralile brightness. The wondrous, cost-
ly jewels seemed to throb with life, the undy-
ing life of light. Oh, immortal stones! on
how many seenes like this have yo looked,
with your eold. gleaming eyes, mocking alike
the proud flash in the bold eyes of mighty
kings, and the smiling light in the gentle eyes
of fair queens—mocking, indeed, all the pass-
ing power and the perishing glory ye are
weant to adorn and emblazon, and the mourn.
tul mortality, the deathward throbbing, of the
Lirows ye encirele, :

Aftor the reading of this speech, certain
bills were read to her Majesty, for her nssent.
which she gave each time with a gracious bow,
shuking sparkles from Ler dismond tiara, in
dew-drops of light. At every token of royal
acquicscence, a cortain personage, whom 1 took
for a herald, bowed low toward the Queen,
then performed s similar obeisance toward the
Commons, erying, in o harsh, an atterly inde-
seribable voice—" Lo Reene fe vewt”  This
ceremony gone through with, the Lord Chan.
cellor, kneeling at the foot of the throne, pre-
sented o eopy of the roval speech to the
Queen, which she prm-voda-d to rend in 0 man-
nor perfoctly simple, yet diguified, and in 2
voiee singularly melodious and distinet.  Finer
reading | never heard anywhere ; every sylla-
hle was clearly enunciated, and the emphasis
fell with unerring precision upon the right
word.

The Lord Chancellor having formally an-
nounced that Parlismen: stood prirogued until
the 20th of Augast. her Majesty rose as majesti-
cally as could be expected of one more remarka-
ble for rosy plumptitude than regal altitade.
Prince Albert tgok his ploce at her side—the
eron-hearer took his in front—the train-hear-
ers took theirs in the rear ; the royal procession
formed. swept slowly forth, the brilliant House
broke up and followed, and so the splendid pa-
geant passed away—faded like o vision of poetry
or o lairy enchantment.

Most of us were obliged to wait a long time
in the aute-room before we could gain the stair-
case, where our carringes were aunounced, be-
cause of the mighty inward rash of the people
from the corridors, eager to get a sight cven of
the empty chamber, so lately glorified Ly the
resence of nobility and sanctified by the
Ln'mliinga of royalty. Tt was in vain that gen-
tlemanly ushers waved the official rod, and
strove to preserve order—in vain that awful
policemen, pale with shocked loyalty, shouted.
“ Make way for the Peers and Peeresses "—the
curions crowd came surging in, and the hon-
neted wives of citizens elbowed the coroneted
wives of Dokes, and teadesmen got entangled
in the ermined robes of Peers. One poor old
man was rudely jostled against me ; 1 looked
up commiseratively into hig fuee, and it wis
the Duke of Wellington! It was four o'clock
ere we reached home, and yet we were by no
meuns the last to get away.  Mre, K., who ae
companied me, beheld, by choice, the proces.
sion from the outside, which e tells me was
magnificent beyond all description,

As soon a8 | could change 1y dress, 1 joined
the kind friends with whom 1 am staying on
a visit to the elildren of Governor Kossuth, who
are living with their tutor at Bayswater.  The
danghter was abisent, on o visit to the country,
bt we fonnd the sons at home, and 1 ean troly
sy | never saw nobler boys.  They are hand-
some, spirited. intelligent, and apparently of
most sociable natires,

After dinner, we went to her Majesty's the-
atre to see pertormed ©The Burber of Seville,”
with Mud, Do La Grange, a fine French sing-
ar, a8 Roviuo, Signor De Bassini as Figaro, anil
the great Lablache us Doctor Bartolo.  The
first bass-singer of the world is an enormous
man—a monster of melody, who spouts up col-
umns of sound from the “vasty deep” of his
immense lungs, and whelms you in the flood

This opera house is vast in its dimensions,
and splendid as o palace in its fitting up—a
most costly and luxurious temple of pleasure.

Larly on the 2d, one of the loveliest morn-
ings that ever dawned, I sot out, with Mrs. F.
and a few choice English friends, for a day at
Allurg, the residence of Mr. Tupper—a post
whose muanners are as popular as his works,
ani whose hospitality is as © proverbinl 7 as his
“ philosophy.”  Our party consistad of Mr. I,
Francis Bennock, a London merchant, yet n
poet, and a friend of poets, a lover and a gen-
erous patron of art, a politician of high-toned
liherality, & warm-hearted mun—and. what
wad the crown of all virtues on an occasion
like ours, an admirable humorist: Mrs. Ben-
nock, his charming wife, and © little Frank,’
n blue-eyed fair-haired beauty of o hoy: Mr
Durhiam, the young sealptor, to whom we owe
the noblest bust of Jenny Lind | Camilla Cros-
land, the dalightful authoress, whom we know
well under her wmaiden name of Toulman ; and
Me. Jordan, or ©old Jordan.” as he is familiar-
ly ealled, a wan of nearly seventy years, yet
retaining the joyous spirit of soventeen, one
of the finest wits and most remarkahle person-
ages of lLis time.

From the «tation at Guildford we rods to
Alburg, about a mile, through the most deli-
cious lanes, past streams and little lakos—al-
together one of the plensantest drives | ever
enjoyed,

I. . Tapper's |]ul:mn is the very ideal home of
a poet—sheltered in a lovely valley, embower-
ed in nohle trees, clamberad over by vines, and
Numinated with roses.  The house itself s
quaintly beautilul outwardly and inwardly. fin-
ihed and fornished with simple elegance and
much artistic taste.

Oh, what a golden day they made for vs—
onr genind and handsome host, his affible and
intellectunl wife, and their children that are
children. What pleasant talks we had in the
library, what walks in the garden. what frolics
with the little ones in the hay-field—what «
marry, noisy, nonsensieal time over our dinner—
and what u glorions ramble through green
woodland paths, alierwards,  Oh, for s Joshua
to have luid an injunction on the sun, which
even in Eogland will set st last.  On our re-
turn drive we threw mournful glances on the
Lewditul country which had so churmed us in
the morning, anid grieving that we shonld see
ita fnee no more,  We took leave of our host
and his handsome little son at the station, most
regretfully—though | am sorry to say that some
of our rurty were guilty of several bad puns up
to the last sad moment.

On our way hack to town, Mes Crosland,
with whom, by the by, I had become deeply
interested during the day, pointed out to me
Rygate, the ﬁlmm where Engens Aram was
usher in g sehool,

The day following, | again went into the
conntry with my good friend F, on a visit to
Miss Mitford.  Ancther morning of soft sirs
nnd surpassing benuty, as though sent to favor
our homage to one of the truest poots of nature.
Wa passad in sight of Windsor Castle, which
shows glorionsly even from afar. 1 wish |
could give you an idea of the peculiar us
effeet produccd by the wild poppies in bloom
along our way. embaokment of the rail.
rosd wus crimson with them for miles, and
m;vw'llhr;tmahlg ) I:dli::.: viver of blood,

o e e ril ol nwn m
at Reading. n quaint old plu::n .h:z
some venerable Abbey ruins.  “ Three M
Cross,” the immortal “Our Villnge” of the
aketehes, is some miles fromn this town, but the
poctess does not now reside there, having re-
moved to u simple litthe cottage at Swall
a mile or two nway., We drove through “Our
Village,” however, und past her old hume, and

—

every field and lane and house and shop was
fumiliar to wy eye. The Virds in the trees
seemed winging her name over snd over. and
the wild roses in the hedges seemad Lreathing
for her. 1 gazed down her favorite walks hall

see her strolling under the groen shadows with
her lovely little friend Lucy, and her benutiful
greyhoond, Mayfowe:

I looked longingly over toward Aliorloigh,
and sighed. that she who bad made those love-
ly rural seenes the havnts of chared faney
and places of quiet, of delight, und refreshment.
for thu'llllu'ld#l. could hersell roam over them
and réjoiee in them no more,

I knew whon we were near on to Miss Mit-
ford's homae, h_v our encauntering a group of
Lier pictaresque proteges. the gipsies, who were
lounging on the turl at the entrance of a lane,
sunning themselves—a careless Juzy-looking
set of vagabonds, who searcely deigned to turn
their faces towards us as we pased. thongh
one dll}lh.\? damsel fired up at us with her
glesming eyes, from the ambush ol Ler bluck
straggling locks.

We were pained to find Miss Mitford, who
has heen in w feeble stato of health for some
years past, suffering from an atack of illness
more than vsuully severe, yot she did not look
ill<her fine cxpressive fuce was lit with plens-
apt smiles, and she retained her kind sympa-
thetic manner and cheerful charming spirits
to the full.  Miss Mitford talks delightiully,
with graphie deseriptions of places and persons,
free dashes at character, and a rich delicious
humor which you relish like a dainty Havor,
She has the joyous outgushing luagh of a child,
and her kindly eyes fash from under her noble
hrow and snowy soft hair, with all the vivacity
of girlhood

No complaining could have been hall so
pathetic a8 hor cheerful resignation, when she
wis told that she must not go with us to ride,
a pleasure to which she had been looking for-
ward.  Feeling that she had over-exerted her-
self in conversation, we left her for an hour or
two, while we visited Strathfield-Say, the no-
ble country.seat of the Duke of Wellington,
and drove through the extensive and heautitful
grounds. The park is one of the finest in Eng-
land, but the house is neither grand nor pic-
turesque,

It was with real anguish at my heart that |
parted with Miss Mitford that evening. The
exeitement of the morning had worn off, and
she looked pale and sad | grieved to leave
her with only her maid and man-servant, de-
voted though they he—feeling that she whose
heart was so rich in tenderest affections, should
hava the near love and anxions care of at least
1 sister or brother ever about her steps. My
lips quivered painfully under her parting kis.
though receiving it as the henediction of one of
God's angels. | never shall forget the deep
melodious fervor of her “God bleess you” boe
stowad on her well-beloved triend, My I, nor
her last smile cast on us both, ns che stood in
Lier door, looking after us as we drove away.
Yet I was much comforted in my sadoess
by the thought, that ever while England
bousts a pure literature and & virtuous people,
while her quiet country lanes streteh out their
lovely vidtas of greenery, while lier hawthorn
hedges blossom throngh the pleasant land, will
the name of Mary Russell Mitford be cherish-
ed and revered,

I wonld not have you suppose that Miss Mit-
ford leads a solitary or dall life. T wm happy
to say that many of the nobility, as well as her
countless literary I‘rinn*ﬂ_ honor themselves by
showing her every possthle attention and kind-
ness. Adien GRACE GREENWOOD

For the National Era
BTANZAB.

BY FRANK LEE.

O, ehiase all gloony thoughits awny
Bing hopetully, sing high

Learn, poet of the lntier day,
Thy lesson i= not misery !

The tales of love, of yore so sweet
Rhould be unuttered now

Wigh couverse fur this time is meet
Unbind the ivy from ench Liow.

Sing not of tame’s dark, Wlighting breath,
O feverish thought amd care
Say not your only hope is death
Your only rofuge thore
Bul let your strain new Bife fipart,
Nor wel with tenrs your chovk,
But seck to comfort every hieart
The sorrowful, the mevk.

Sing not of summer fowers and flold ;
i out among your kind

And woe what help your aid ean vield,
The deaoping soul to hind

Siug oot of by -gone joys w dear,
OF gloowy skies onee Lright |

Thiuk yo that Heaven is wore goar
In hours of day than night *

Eing not of beauty’s form and glanoe
OF kindling eheck anild oy

Gone nre the dayas of ol rpnnce

wing high'!

Peal out s steain to wike thoe Jewd,
Shout furth a hattle ery,

To rouse the patriot hearet and hand

Bing hopufully

That in younr mission high '

Honp curses on the tyrant o heaid
Bring every weong to Jight;

Ye slumber ng your souls wore dend
O, wake ye in your might'

Stund forth in stern sl prowd areay
Toneh craven henris to fear

0, puet of the Intter day,
That is your mission here'

Thin iv no time for sighs and fears,
For wairthiul songs and Hght

Luy off the parb of ohildish tonrs
0, rouse yo in your might

Hing baye that gush from out the sonl
Not wot with puerile rain

That o'er the hoart Like thanders rall
Y shndl not ging o valn’

Sing Tor the palace and the eot-
Sing for the eaplive lone

For bond snd froe, in svery spot,
U, wako m mighty tone

Pour on the wind a elarion blast,
Let eronching tyrants qunke,

Hid saffering men think on tho pnasd,
And slumbering thousands wake

The tales of love, of yore so aweet,
Shoulil be anuttored now ;

Iigh converse for your time is meot,
[ uhind the ivy from ench hrow '’
Singg lond, and rule with polent sway

With varnest heart and eyo
Learn, poet of the Iatter day,
That is your mission high

Puttston, Wyommg Valley, 1852
DEMOCRACY OF BCIENCE.
BY JORIAH HOLEKOOK,

What is the Democracy of Science is one
(uestion. What agencies, plans, snd mensures,
are best fittad to promote, seoure, and perpat-
uste such Democracy, in anothor question. At
the first question a slight glanee has hoen taken,
n fow hints given, tnking the ground that the
elementary, universal, and sternal principles
of seience, eontrolling all human affuirs, should
be understood by uﬁ buman beings. “Touch-
ing the seeond question—ugenive—i “ GrEar
Peseie Tuio™” is in full view, ws immediately
avaliable—the pablic press, public functionaries,
and public schools.  [n spesking of these agen-
ciew, facts are bettor than theories, showing
what has been as proof of what may be.

For u year or two past, entire series ol nr-
ticles on soience—AGRICULTURE AN U
Mecuayiss—have been published in newspn-

wnd read in achools ; opening for the pub-

s new wnd rich field of lnbor, nnd
me; for sehoels & pew nnd puwrt:ul'u-
strument of elevation and of Car-

-

ried out, u combined and mipmsﬁnﬁ netion

-

‘.

cheating myselt with the hope that | should |

]
hotween these two ageneies would cliange the

\merican press into one great -~ Jovksar, oy

| Seteser,” and sehools into institutions for pro-
duction and reciproeation:: for aceumulating
und radiating light,

To strengthen such combined action, Gov.
crnment functionaries have rendered efficient
and choerful aid.  The President of the 1 nited
States, severn] members of his Cabinet. Judges
| of the Supreme Court, and nunerous Mehers
Lol Congress, with sommisstoners and elerks in
the various Departments of the Government,
Linve widod in the distribution of mutters of sei-
ence in various forms, both in connection with
the public press and with schools. Very re-
cently drawings and other “scpoon ero.
vrers” relating espeeially to agricolture and
wechanism, have been sent by Members of
Congress hoth to papers and to schools in their
vespective districts and States. The products of
the press have also heen distributed in like man-
ner within o fow days past, prmcipally by the
United States Senators, to every Stute in the
Union.

To the Ameriean Post Office the attention is

at onee instinetively deawn. as the Government
funetionary for the radiation ol <cientific light.
Lot ench of our twenty thousand post offices be-
come a concentrating wod radiating point of
light. and the same ngmbar of postmasters,
with their numerous assistants radigting agents,
and all in connection with schools and the
wess. and who cannot see a genernl tlood of
]igllt spread over our land, constuntly lead-
ing American citizens to see wore eye toeye aud
to act more hand in hand for their mutual ben-
ofit, and for the elevation aud troe dignity of
vur country and of humanity /
To render the radiation of true light—the
light of seienee and of soul—universal, For-
g Ministers and other Government funetion-
ariva from abroad have cavsed the same seien-
tific matter. which hins heen cireuluted ||_v the
pullic press through the palilic sehools in this
country, to he translated mto their respective
langnages, disteibuted Ly the same ageney,
the pr to the same ficlds of labor, sehools,
in their own countrics, .

o,

RANK AND NOBILITY.

A STORY—ERY JEANNE MARIE.

Translated for the Era, by v Ed A Atlea,

e

With hurried steps she paced the streets, till
she came to that in which Mes, Muller dwelt,
and then lay sick.  How might she be? Her
heart retarded her steps: she reflected not
whether it were suitable then to go in, or if she
might find Adrian there, aud was long in
deciding, heing quite near the house, and hay-
ing yesterday lefe it at a lut hour. Her heart
trembled. and she coneluded not to re-enter,
It was a clear, bright winter morning: the
sun’s raye hroke in a thowand colors on the
newly-fallen snow, and the heaven stretched
its ethereal blue pavilion over the erystal-coy-
ared rows of houses, hetween which she walked.
Erika folt hersoll every moment more free
Nuature exercised a powerful inflnence upon
Lier, At the entrance of —— stroet she stood
a moment, (o rest and collect hersell, when she
henrd belind her the tinkling of Lells of the
first sleigh this morning.  The voices sounded
so pleasauntly that she turned to see who were
driving by, and a glance was enoogh. W hat
a singolur surprise!  Advian, with o strange
lady—un I\'I'Igl!‘l form, that leaned her head on
his shoulder. A pprehension and grief were in
Adrian's looks. ';'Iw RUTPIISG Wits momentary.
but laid hold on Erikn.  The sieigh Hew past
her, and she was unobserved Ly Adrian, who
seemed guite absorbed in enre and sympathy
for his companion.  Ervika saw from g small
dstanee how e lifted the dight form in his
arms and earvied her into the house.  How
e it that to ber all now ssemed in shode,
which Twt n shart wme prosionsly was over-
spread with brightness

towards her, as il seeking new employment
Firikn feli |u'|‘--v||-gr|".tl|_\ wenkened, wind Dk -
oning to the deiver. a sprightly young fellow,
asleed 00 b wonld deive lier o the Great
Market, No. 8 The young man nodded as-
sent, sprang from the seat, threw hack the fur
cover. and Erika stepped in, going the second
time over the rowd, hut much more speedily,
and in how different a state.  In enrnest medi-
tation she arrived at the Minister's house,
where Seraphine s ingquiring countenance su-
Tuted her theough the window. But as ghe
ascended the steps, leaning on Glaben's arm,
she so far regamed her self-commund s to
meet her foster-mother with o smile, and to ex-
pluin the enigma of her sppearance at so un-
usual an hour,

“You will stay, now, and participate in the
sloigh.ride 17

“Yoes said Erikn, proadly erecting horself,
S Now will T Tegin, for the fiest time in earnest,
to lmel into the vortex of pleasure.”

Globen horried off to make o new arrange-
ment: hot, after an hoor or two, returned to
the Indies with guite s different physiognomy

b ix all over with the sleighing party,” eried
he, = Take off your bonnet again, Seraphine:
and you, Countess, cannot Legin to-day to
Lanmeh into the vortex of pleasure.”

“Why, what has happened '7 asked the
Minister's lndy o while Seraphine, in disap-
pointment. drew the white plumes of her Hil-i
through her fingers, nnd Erika carelessly threw
bevsel € upon the sofa.

Wonderful, very wonderful doings,” an-
swored Glalen, significantly,  “ Let me first
take breath: then will | nareate the ehain of
wihventures,”

“Heavens! what enn it he?” gpsked Sera-
phine, eager to know

“A rowanee—u complete romanee, ehild,
therefire listen.”

“We hear,” eried Seraphine, having recov-
ered her serenity, and lhruwing herselt into o
CRUBCURE.

And Globen related in detail, and with re-
marks, what we alrondy know,

“The Prinee i= frantic” eoncluded he;
“Hyppolith is at his futher's feot, weeping,
praymg and raving  Under present cironm-
stancos a sleigh-ride i« aut of the question.”

“But how do you know all this 77 nsked
Seraphine

ST know it from the Duke himechi, or rather
through the Prince.  He told Sternhof, and |
have it from him. The old man is guite over-
come by his son's sutferings.  He is the onl
son, and hix ehief treasure.  Sternhof himself
wis affeoted.  Bot Miiller must be a man out-
right. He has heen with the Duke, it seems
awnd given him the particulars of the affair, and
he is said to have wept in the srms of the
prencher.” v ' )

“Hot what will Lie the issue of all this con-
fusion 7" usked Seraphine

“Truly it may be sume time era the storm-
roused minds will he quieted . snd meantime
the snow will disappear.” y

“If only the young Prince do not commit
some harm,” safd Seraphine  © Sueh passion.
ate men are capahle J doing anything

“But his pain will not last as long ns with
the more stendy, repliod the Minister's lndy.
S0 am convineed that the blusterhead will be
pacified ns soon as he perceives that the fultil-
ment of Lis wishes i imposible. And Miiller,
who is s powerfol, canght in the wheel of
desting, will not defer proceeding to the main
business, and will place the eapstone on these
vomplieations.”

“ But whenee eomes this girl 77 asked Sera-
phine, -
“Honven knows, | eannot telll. :ﬂ l'rdn:‘ndlm
in ked up somewhere by t N
llll::lnll,ﬂli‘ : Ii:ll. out of rnmlt{m'mll brought
into his bouse,” answored Globen.
Frika said not o word, She st closely
in her shawl, quite unmoved by the
communicntion of the young man,  Her conn-
tenanee, however, botrayed her extrame inter-
est in the oecurrences,

A LAST VISIT.

A seene in the parsonage house of & vil.
lage would not have become the town

The sleigh. in vetorning, glided slowly over

ciety of rank were about to partake. They
sought amends, however, by many-sided con-
fevenees aliout the wonderful interruption. At
the next ball, nothing was talked of but the
loundling, the pastor's family, the grief of the
Prinee, and the energy of the l.l'--:u-lu-r s Cone
duet.  Count Sternhof was obliged ngain and
:l;:-kill to disenss the theme, and contrive con
Jectures ahont the persons s nearly allied to
him. The insignificant house in —— strect,
into which, several weeks hefore. e had slunk.
followed by Globen's ruillery, wus now o main
vhject of the curiosity of society.  People wore
desirous to see this charming tlower, whose
splendor and fragrance had so completely Lo
witched the Prince: and nover was the quiet
hy-strect so froquented by horsemen and foot-
men, never sp many glanees cast to the win-
dows of the second story of a certain house. A
house a week or two before Globen's informa-
tion, and to Baler's chagrin, inhabited by ol
seure persons, was suddenly bocome fashion-
;I]'I"

Among the evowded foot-poopie o young
mun was seen almost eonstantly, at all hours
of the day. [t was ”_\"'-lmlilla: to whom des
peration gave no vest, und whom jealousy was
consuming. Heeither flow thereon his Arabian
or walked wrapped in Lis cloak, snd stood with
1I_'.|1 over his face for hoars, like a stutue. O
site the window, behind the lowered cartaims
of which the shadow of a lemale ﬁg\n'-' UL
sionally showed itsell

In the interior of this honse the e
wias sorrow lul. - Al the members of the fanily
s mueh talked of w ore in unusual excitement
and only in the endsavor to conceal from eacli
other the anguish of their own bresst, present.
ed an apparent quiet,

Adrian, who seemed peculiarly ealm, even
he was under the stress of powerful feelings
What he repressed and foreefully smothored
on his own account, he suffered in the soul of
woother, He saw Hyppolith, Lis friend, whom
b loved as w son or beother, for whose Lyl
ness he was ready to forego his own—he saw
him o prey to the most consuming passion
saw the henutiful, youthiful form rendered old
and bent by the griet of o fow dayvs, and -
cusing him ws the author of his miseries.  His
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w0 uite

lly he hent his way to Mrs '

bandaged and sapported. be restsd on his
Muller's g | ol conel. Near him stood the clergyman
ST id not notice some person follow- | in his’ robe of office, with the chalice in hia
ing hi Just as he reached the end of his | hand
walk, and was about to enter the house, it My good Lorente” suid the Count, * thy
struok him that some one was going step by | duty has made serious work for thee '
step up the stairs.  Shall | he watched and ful- arentz, Lorents ened Catharine a
lowed l'_\' Spies ! thought Baler. with |-J|]pi[.‘|- | the master himsell ts come to bring comfort to

ting heart, hut ventured not to look about

Nevertheless when on the point of pulling the |

bell, be felt his motion suddenly checked, his

hand as it were in an iron crump, and a firm I with his very soul, as it were

well-known voice asked—
*To whom are you going, Count Sternhof?™
“It i your Highness?”

| thee, Wilt thou not now say how greatly tho
Linst sioned against him :

Fhe dying man looked wildly at his wite
| wnd in a hollow
ViHee \llil!-—-

Y Thou too, Kate ; thou Lo

Then turning to the Count, he faintly whis

“Yeu 1t is | who demund an answer to my !N‘I'“-I—-—
L

qm‘-nlinTl ft

“And I do not wish to give it

“1 shall know how to make you.

“With what right?”

“With the right that I claim as defender
and guardian of the innocent, Do not deny
that you come to this house from unworthy
motives, most likely under this mask to become
acquinted with the obieet who has heen so
fortunate or anfortunate as to attract the al-
cution ol s '-l'|.\‘ i

Baler thanked the Prince for the lash given
lim, and quickly luid hold of it to keep him-
#elf out ol the embarrassment of the moment
He hiad rather be acconnted light and adven
tuous than tell the trath here. ** And if it were
L ;I'-Lf'fl he, * coulil your ”;glllu'nn‘ wish to
binder me? The parson’s danghter is betroth-
o to another, and | think myself bound to give
L wlone an secount of my prm»m«dingn_"

But Adrian is absent,” eried Hyppolith,
“amd | wateh the door till he veturns  No
mun shall see her, | swear !

Baler, extromely offended, coldly said: © And
if 1 should be l'\[u‘l‘lml and insist on my pur-
pose, how ean you prevent the aceomplishment
TS

Hyppolith, overpowered by the thought that
Baler told the teath, and was ""“H.V r.\|-r'l‘h'l|
where enteance wis denied to others, eried in
woragee, 1 eould kill yom!”

At this moment was heard a piercing shyick
behind the loeked door. Baler knew his motli-

look met the hopeless glance of his friend. and
he feft that the force of his minid was broken
Hyppolith shunned him; and only when he
]hmtnl'\‘ 'ty. or stood immm-:nhl),r ut Lucie's win-
dow, vould his eye rest upon him.

It was not enough that Adrian lost the con-
fidence of his young friend, und had broken his
youthful spirit.  Lucie also, the sister of his
heurt, and future wifie, e saw pale in melun.
choly and tears.  But he had hope, even then,

The most tossed and =orrowful in this <imall
cirele was Mrs, Mallor, who in a few weeks
had become old nnd gray. A conseless wudness
previuled, and penetrated her whola loing
And here it was where Adrian himself who
had strength enough to withstand the friend
and the sister with intlexible vigor, felt Limeli
wenkened,  Here, at the affecting, lidden sor
row of the mother, he lost his courage.

The seeret that tormented her, drove Ler

from Flru-v to pluee, made hier more and wore
feartully sensitive, weighed heavily : and there-
fore he conld not make up his mind to molest
lier by disclosing it.  He hesitated to compel
bier to a confession.  In Mrs. Miller's hrosst,
grief in the hitterest degree operated uncon
trolled.  She had with most pleasing nn-
tivipations hastened to the city, after having
subdued the griel on aceount of her hosbunl,
for whom she hud sacrificed her peace of con-
seience, that she might ot length see her son
again—meet him with & heart overtlowing
with love.  And what o reciprocation did sl
find, us she sought to make minends to the child
of her tears for u long ity of torment of con-
seienee—what veturn did she meet with ! She
dared vot think of it—dared not venture on
any stipulation. It haunted her with ey de-
spondency. And now, when she sw  hersel(
ri-jo*vtmi'h.\' him : now, when she desired 1o L.
tuke hersell to her former el solitude, and
comfbort hersell again with the love of her other
children—even now hind now storms made in-
road, new disappointments assuiled,  Lueie,
bhier only daughter, her heloved, lnst-lorn ehild,
wis a deception—a steanger.  Miller hivself,
during o long life, had the cournge to deceive
hier, ts true, [rom the most honorable motives—
from indulgence and respect, ns well as a
doulit of the strengih of her mind, And at
this moment, when she was informed that her
own child had been taken from her; she saw it
suffer and die, This wos too much for the
wenk woman, her exhausted strength and
broken spirit.  She (@It her mind every mo-
ment giving way, and helieved herself near dis.
tenction.  Bat even then her condition pre-
sented in wonderful elearness, and a fever of
dismal anxiety raged through her. Thus pass
ing from one unnatural extrome to the othor,
she mive horsolf ap, wis wearied by sorrows,
and longed for rest—ano longer profited by the
former, and strove invaviahly for the Intter,

“Why did she not die 77

This question has been put by millions in
similar eirenmstances, without abilaining an
answer.  Men who, with indefinite eapability
of sufforing, have Leen worn out, fiest under
the burden of age, or hroken down by sicknase,
after grief had o vain labored for their de-
wiruetion—those x;u‘u-l suflerers, who hinve naver
known pure huppiness without an after-taste of
Litter, who hayve wept st doors sl agninst
them, huve suppressed inon smile the voiee of
woe, were horn with an invisible erown of
thorns, and took it with them to their graves,
These are the venl murbyrs of this world, and
at their graves we ought to do pennnee, and
lenrn resignation.

While Mys. Miiller lived ont painful days,
and from hour to hour [t mors wretehed,
Adrinn sbrove with great exertion ad haste
for the fulfilment of his proposed task.  The
Duke had nominated him his fathor's sue-
cessor, and he weat to put in ordor the home
of his childbhood, and areange the future for
himself and Locie.  The unhappy mother son-
seduently saw hevself alone with her danchter,
and hope « nore kindled a toreh, perhaps
for the fun f her lnst wishos  She wrote
to Baler, hegging an interview with him before
her departurs ;

“loo weak to bear the long distance to the
city, | request thee, iy dear Baler, to fulfil my
Inst petition, and visit me onea more.  Soon
will 1 leave this city forever ; thou wilt never
wen me again, nor shall T ever interrapt the
quiet af thy life. | wish, however, to part with
thee in the consciousness that thy remom-
brance of me may be unembittered, and the
recolleetion of our last interview a pleasant
ane, | heg thee, theralore, to come this even-
ing. | am alone.  Thy brothers are on o
journey.  Lueie only is with me, who, in an
wdjoining room, will not hear thy voice, and
out of vespect for me will not venture to disturh
na. Should she even ses thee, thou need not
he uneasy on that aceonnt.  Lueie knows no
one here, and it cannot be expected that she
will at any time see thee agnin. 1 believe |
have said enough to make thee favor my wish
on awnd in snxious restlessness and sweet hope
winit thea for the past Tive

“Thy mother, Crana Morien”

It was ovening, though clear as day, when
Baler, mufled in a clonk, hastened to lis
mothor's dwelling, Her lettor had affocted him
wonderfully, but grueattl!ly 08 he pitiod hor, deoop-
ly as her c{uiml excited Lis sympathy, Lo huwl
not power to suppress s plensing emotion, very
different from that of his mothor at Miller's
ve. Heor nenrness, like an inculis, was as
a weight on all his plepsures ; for weeks he had
felt himuell not n moment gecure, and now, af-
tor o short gratuitous steugely with Lim, sho
wiuld lenve the eity vanguished, to gi%e him
up foraver. This guve him an electric impulse
l’: loved liberty, and had lived in singular sla-
vory. In this excitement ho was more
ready than before o

mrly with her wishos
It was to be the lnst ng of the kind, and
what wis to be feared from it?  Adriso snd

er & voiee, who had been the seeret witnoess o)

It will soon be over ™

“ Now, as it will scon be over.” sohbed Cath
arine, * for that very reason thou ought tw Le
penitent j

Eisheim’s strict glanes fell on the woman

- I':tn_\' not the sufferer’s rest, Kate,” said he
I'I\I'I'I!'-i!]‘\'

Lorentz looked at the Count.  Somcining
1|i.~'u|rh---l “his countenance, anid Eisheun bent
over him

“Lovents,” suid he. “1 have not furgotten
that thou suved my child, und thank thee for
it with full heart, even to this day

Lorents stared at him

ST owas not 1 said bie No
old Anne.  She earred it awny

*Carried it away /7 said the Count
did she carry away 1"

Cathovine soblwd aloud
denvored to eomfirt her.  The Connt reprated
his question : bt Lorentz eonld make ne foy
ther answer: he only pointed to Catharine

“ Huve merey,” evied she ;. “neither was it |
[ndeed it was Anne

The Count and parson looked at each other
the mystery remmned unsolvoill. A loud pat-
thing m the throat hespoke the lnst stroggle of
the dying mun, who took the seeret with him
to the prave.  Kate was in so distressed & eon-
dithon thot it was not porsibile 1o obtain any
idurmation from her ’

|70 BE CONCLUDED IN GUR NEXT |
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the affiir; and the thought of him being ex-
poseid un hier acoount to an upparent madman,
st have given her doadly fright

“Ieis enough,” suid Baler ; “you hear that
our conversation has heen overheard
free passage.”

“I et you in?" thundered Hyppolith
“Noever! Adrian’s hionor is mine Expected or
nut expecled, you dure not go through this
door. And i | am not to despise you 48 &
cownrd, unswer me on the spot, with what
view have you come to this house 17 So saving,
Hyppolith drew from his pocket u pair of pig-
tals

“1am prepared for any eatisfaction,” said
Baler, still more coolly, * but not here,  Would
voir completely blast the reputation of one
w hose ;.'_"l&ll'tlltlll Nou usurp Lo hat™

L Iu]uplu‘ln]\' blust,” eried “_\ ppolith; © then
people have already dared to thuch this Tily 77

= You yourself were #o daring.”

Hyppolith eould no longer control his rage.
© s Connt,” eried he, beside himself, this de-
munds blood! Wit 0 moment, so”'——

* Enough of trick.” said Baler ; “come on”

While the two men, who had rashly ascond-
il the steps, desoended them with quite different
feelings, to ennct a bloody seene by next morn-
ing's twilight, Mrs. Mailer lay lamenting in
Lucie's nrms. The unhappy mother, who knew
her son's wlep, had been eager to open both
done and avme to him, was the palsied witness
of the appalling dislogue,  Hyppolith, whom
she ln\'i':l as n son, she knew would bhe ina
duel with Buler, who eonsequently was in im-
minent danger. 1 eould kil von! “—wmore

(ive mae

she hadd not heard—was too muchi ; it hroke
her heart. Lucie heard the shriek of the death
soitben, sl hasted  to Ber She suw the
mather wringing her hands heard Hyppolith’s
vineo, nnd her thoaghts bewildered her.  Her
Delowmd thiested for the Blowd of g mnne—tlis
shie pereeived distinetly, and that he went him-
sell to meet death,  Voioes and stops consed to
Lo heurd. What sonld he done!

Lucie kneeled in prayer; and suddenly the
biell wus violently pulled.

“Who s there 17 nsked Lueie, trembling

“leis L7 answered the voice of Adrvinn.

IN LESCHEN.

Count Eisheim, in company with the young
printer, while almost silent, thought little about
the road.  Both were too much engaged with
wortain thoughts to desive participation.  Kd-
mund recalled the conversation and ocenrren-
cos of the past day, nod had not power to effect
an armistive of the contonding forces within
him. In respect to him, Seraphine was perhaps
ns to others, like some play actress, wllm per-
sonates the serene in o musterly manner.  He
knew not which to admire most, and which
was procisely akin to her individuality.  The
more chiarming he found her, the more trans-
arting o painter's oye her bowitehing
eanty, so much the more he doubited coneern-
ing her clinraoter. But the imeertainty of how
b was esteemed by her; the seanty crombs of
Liope that fell from her table for him ; the small
fure, not competent to satisfy his hungoer, drove
the heggar still further from her door.  And
he vegretted having, in an wlmost exhausted
and exasperated condition, oheyed the summaons
of the Countess.

The young man was rendily aroused from
his reveries by the Coant : hut he also required
much gquiet and mature reflection. He had led
Erika nto the world: she was received in wo-
cicty with complaisanes ;: could even hoast of
sume congquests, bt sl maintainsd a ool in-
difference undisturbed by distinetion, unmoved
by effusions of feehng. There was no doubt
that Count Sternhiof sddressed her with enrnest
views, hut that she treated him with reserve.
Was this o nutoral sversion—a want ol fiel-
ing—coldness of henrt; or was the ground of
her insensibility to be songht for more deeply !

Livis there perhnps already an object of wor-
ship in ber heart, which would suffer none be-
sides him, and she has not ventored to show
his pioture to ber father, whose dissatisfaction

sha ,'-'ur«I ! Could she really have made n choice
of one who doubted her judgment ! Tmpossible

But Erikin was of late so strangely affected.
Somothing must occupy her seriously.  He re-
gretied hnving left her behind;: und, thongh
convineed thut she never oould ant without w
rouson, he asked himsalf if he wonld have the
cournge to disturly her foclings, and, if it were
in his power, to overturn his daughter's dotor.
mingtion when once fixed.  On this point he
helioved her to be fiem as o rock, Never would
she for o whim incar her father's dissatisfuc-
tion . but peither would she ever sacrifice a
gonuine feeling to his enprice.  In how far he
was now prepared to yield, this was a point in
which he wos uot yet united with her ; and,
luying aside all comjoctures, trosting to the fu-
ture pradence of Erika, he directed his tlmuﬁhh‘
toother tJ|'|b|l'|'Ld. But even the m’ghlnl‘ Faschon
coulid not please him ; thers awaited him there
erent disorders and destraction | and in n sor-
rowlul state of mind, thut had so difforent o
souree for both travellors, they arrived at the
idinie,

’ Fredevie led the painter into the most pleas.
ant guest chamber, whero a fire was soon kin.
divd, snd everyihing most conveniently ar-
ranged ;. while the Count merely changed his
drews, and botook himsell to Lorentz,

On the threshold of the furm-house Erika's
nurse met him.

e b still wlive 7" asked the Count,

“Ah, yeu” answered Catharine, casting
down hor eyos at sight of Kisheim ; “he is alive,
but will not confess, worthy master ; snd be has
i great sin on his conseience.”

e enlm,” sndd the Count, “and be not
sngry with lim in the hour of death. He
will soon stanid hefore his God, and judgment
belongs to Him slone.”

“Al, henvenly Father! How you are,
muster. This Lrings mo to my ing,”
lamented Catharine, lesding the Count into

Edmund alment, aud the curiosity of the haut
voler geatified. wught of

talk
wero it ot that it resulte planly interfored
with the winter smusement, of which the so-

was no compsny in which he might be

EThere. oy th fu;,, form of Lo-
o lay the bu un form
e, presonting & m The man's

i
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In parsaanes of o call to the friends of Frow
dean i Chow ez aunnty, & meeting was hebd @t
Mexico o the 15th ult. Most of the towns
wers well represented. and the utiost haremo
ny and enthisinsm provailed

The meeting was enlled to order iy the R
T. E. Weed, of Mexioo. on whise motion A
Huonoa, of Folton, was callsd to the ohair
Hurvey Clark was appointed Seeretury.

Meoting opened with priyer by the Rev. My
MeFureland, of Palirmo ;

On motion, a committee of three wis Ap-
pointed to nominate pernmnent officers for the
Convention,

A. Stewart, of Oswego . H. Goodwin, of Wil-
linmatown . and Jaeoh Wihitmarsh, ol Serila,
were appointed snch committes

On motion, a vommittee of one from ench
town was chosen to prepare rosolutions

The following gentlemen were appointed

A Hannn, of Fulton: M. Flower, of Mast-
ings: 8. Sadler, of Seribn; Rey. 8.8 Decker, of
Palermo: A, Parks, of Oswopo: N B Northrop,
of Grauby: A Marsh, of Williamstown :© Asa
S, Wing. of Mexieo: 2 Johnson, of New Ha-
ven: . W. Fox, of Richland, and M. Bentloy.
of Sandy Creck ;

The Committee on Nominations reportod the
following for permanent officers -

Awos Marsh, of Williamstown, President .
AL Buekhout, of Oswega, Vier President: and
Hurvey Clark, of Fulton, Secretary

On motion, the Convention proceeded to bal-
lot for two delegntes to the Nationa) Conven-
tion at Pittshurgh,  F. W Fox, of Richland,
and Alanson Loomie, of Falton, wore uppointed
sieh delogates, and the County Committee in-
structed to add to their momber, in case Madi-

son county did not wove inowending delegutes,

A committen of ot from wach town was op-
poimnted to raise funds to further the objects off
this Convention. A, Bucklbout
Wils ulhlnnintu-ul I'ronsurer

On wtion, & committes of five was appoint-
ol as a0 County Corresponding Committee
The following were named as such committee

A Hanna, of Falton; A, Frencli, of Pulaski
W. Mitchel, of Mexico: A Mursh, of Willinms-
town, and E. A. Potter. of Oswepo

The Bllowing gentlomen were appointed s
Town Committees :

Oswogo—S. R Taylor, J. W. Pitkin, £, A
Potter.  Fulton—A. Loomis, 1L, W Stowell, G
C. Sherman. Granhy—S. V. Biyant, F G
Rice, Hulbert Strong.  Palermo—J. Ure, S
Powers, Lewin Johnson.  Seriba—S. Sudler,
Isane Jewett, Henry Hoyt. Hastings—Dunicl
Ball, R K. Avery, B. Hoyt. Hew Haven—7
Jobnson, B0 Hale, O Marvin,  Richiland—
A. H. Stevens, Daniel Tiff, Chs. Snow. Wil
linmstown—A. Comstock, €. S Sage, K. S
Strong. Moxico—Chs. Wheeler, A, Justion, L
Miteliel.  And the County Comnittes wore
empowered to complete the list (o the towns
not represented.

The meeting was addressed Ly the Rev. H
Cook, of Palermo: Rev. Mre. Benson, of Fulton |
and Rev, T Salmon, of Polaski
Mr A Hanna, from the Committee on Reso-
lutions, rrrnrh-d resolutions, ||minly the same
ns wdopted by the late Woreester Convention
which wera adopted
* Resolved, That the procesdings of this Con-
vention be published in the National Eva, the
Carson League, Frederick Dongluss's Paper, and
the Freo Sail papers in thin connty
After the adoption of the resolutions, the
Rev. T. Salmon was enlled upon fur n speech,
anil gave the following ; which was ordered to
be pubilished with the procsedings ol the Con-
venkion @
“ Mr. President: | would most enrnestly ree-
ommend to the feionds of this Convention, that
every sentiment, prejodiee, and fecling, peen-
linely sectarian, s heretofire taken to distin
gnish and soparate the two Lranches of froo
netion, known ws Liberty Party and Free Soil,
bee utterly relinguished ; that barmonious union
may be perfostly offected, und that the whole
strongth of Freemen of the county may be di-
r»Mlﬁ against the united system of oppresion
ander whieh the country groans.”
Thee Convention then adjonrned.
Asos Magsw, President
Hanvey Crank, Secrelary.

>
MR. LAWRENCE VB. WAT TYLER.

Color  for an American’s  Remark —The
Ameriean Minister, dining with the Fislunon-
gers, s reported to have said, © This corpora.
tion has the honor of numbering among its
members the man who slew Wat Tyler.” It
socws steange that an Americun should Lave
wympathized against, instend of with, the patri-
otie blacksmith; but perbaps the suomaly may
Lie expluined by the supposition that Imuﬁd not
reflect thit o Wlacksmith is not necessarily a
niggor.—LPunch,

ol l]nw.-gu'

Onricin o8 tug Cuonena —At & recent ro-
ligious meeting held at Exoter Hall, in Lon-
don, & gentleman of authority stated the unde-
ninklo gfwt that the tax levied npon salt by
Warren Hastings, during his tyraonical rule
in India, was the cause of the Asintic eholera—-
t disense that has sprewd its poisonous, putrid
breath over the world, and sent millions to the
grave. The eholers was unknown Lefore the
period alluded to, and made its appearance im-

mediately follo the edict which deprived
the lower oustes of Hindoos of & healthful in-
gredient in their food.

Cosr or Sopmerivg.—A soldier in the
French urmy costs the Government $185 por
yeur. Aun Foglish soldier costs about $400.
According to » statoment lntely made in the
Senate by Hon, J. P, Hale, a soldier in the Uni.
ted Stutes costs £1,000 u year.

Sovworso Boanns, —A distinguished artist has
recommended that the canopies of pulpits be
furmed of strained in luserted in » wood
frame and then suspended from the osiling. Thus
n great inerense of reverberation will be gained,
and the spenker's voice be heard distinetly in the
further part of the room without exhaustion.




